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Theatre. TREMONT-STREET. Hotel. 


Tremont Hotel, stands at the corner of Tremont street. This is a spacious 
hotel designed for the accommodation of strangers visiting the city. It is pro- 
bably as splendid an establishment as any of its kind inthe United States; and 
can hardly be surpassed in any other country. ‘The corner stone of this house 
was laid July 4th, 1828, with great ceremony: it was opened for the reception 
of company in 1829. ‘The steeple rising over the trees is Park street Church. 

Opposite to the Tremont Hotel is Tremont Theatre, which is also a very 
splendid building; having as well as Tremont house, a granite front. This 
theatre was erected in 1827, and is now the only regular theatrical establish- 
ment in the city. The standard of education has been so much elevated and 
the taste of the community has undergone so essential a change within a few 
years, that it is found difficult to present entertainments sufficiently attractive to 
ensure so large and respectable audiences as formerly. Philosophical lectures 
and exhibitions have in some ‘degree formed the substitate. 





streets constitute the greatest improvement ever undertaken by the city. It 
originated in 1823, during the administration of Hon. Josiah Quincy, as Mayor 


of the city. The Market House was.opened on the 26th of August, 1826; and 
on the 20th of November following, the building committee reported that their 
work was finished, and that every just debt and demand on account of this 
great undertaking was settled. The building itself cost about $150,000. 

The height and form of the stores on North and South Market streets were 
regulated by the conditions of sale. The north block is 520 feet in length; 
the south is 550. Each store is four stories high with a slated roof. The 
height from the side walk to the coving is about 32 feet. The front of the 
stores is of hammered granite; the rear and partition walls of brick, with 
uniform windows ; those in the second story are arched. The ground lots for 
these stores were sold at auction for the aggregate sum of $707,293, 57 cents. 
The width of Noith Market street is 65 feet, that of South Market street 102. 

The length of the Market house is 535 feet 9 inches; width in the centre 
55 feet ; in the wings 50. The height from the side walk to the top of the 
cornice is 31 feet. 

The lower story is occupied as a provision and vegetable market, and con- 
tains 128 Stalls. Over the market, are three large halls communicating with 
each other, if occasion requires. At each end of the building is a portico, con- 
sisting of four huge granite pillars. Each pillar measures 20 feet 3 inchey in 
height, and is 3 1-2 feet round at the base and 2 fect 10 inches at the top. 


pemeenneres 


| Probably a more elegant and commodious edifice for the purpose cannot be 
| found in the world. It is a monument of the public spirit of the citizens of 
| Boston, and it should ever be borne in remembrance, that it was projected and 


executed when the population of the city was only ‘ estimated at 50,000 souls ;’ 
thus reads the corner stone. 






VIEWS OF THE EAST END AND SOUTH FRONT OF FANEUIL HALL MARKET. 








NARRATIVE. 





STRIKING PROVIDENCE. 


The Rev. Mr. Thompson, of St. Gennys, Cortiwall, England, was well known, 
not only to the parishioners among whom he lived, but to the neighborhood at 
large, for the great liberality of his character. He was literally what Paul de- 
scribes, ‘as'poor, yet making many rich;°as having nothing, and yet pos- 
sessing all things.” : 

Tt was the uniform custom of this truly apostolic pastor, every year, at the 
close of the harvest, to distribute the surplus of his gleLe atnong the poor of his 
parish ; after housing first the necessary supply for his own |ittle household, 
which consisted of but himself, a man servant, and an old domestic housekeeper. 

It so happened, however, that one year a peculiar circumstance occurred, 
which compelled him 1o depart from his usual plan.—He had engaged in the 
openness and generosity of his heart, to sabscribe £20 towards thu expense of 
building a chapel in a distant town, where the parishioners were too numerous 
to be well accommodated in their own parish church. Having always the love 
of God, and the salvation of souls in view, he did not regret his promise ; but, 
unable to raise the money, by any other means than by breaking in upon the 
little hoard of his parishioners, he had no expedient but that of selling what 
before he had always given away, and converting the corn into money, to fulfit 
his engagement for the chapel. Instead, therefore, of calling his poor parish- 
ionets together as usual, to take from the fields their harvest, he was obliged to 
invite some of the richer ones of the village to buy as much corn as would sup- 
ply the £20 which he had promised towards the erettion of the chapel. The 
expedient was painful to a man of Mr. Thompsob’s feelings: but the obliga- 
tions seemed unavoidable. 

Having, by selling his corn, obtained the money, Mr. Thompson left his home, 
with an itention to ‘be himself the bearer of the benefaction. In his journey 
which was about twenty miles, he overtook on the rdad a yoting lady mourited 
on a single horse like himself; and being a man of very cheerful.and commu- 
nicative manners, he accosted her with a degree of frankness which his age and 
profession might seem to authorize. —‘ Well overtaken,” said he, “ fair lady, 
will you accept of an old man over the down for your. companion? I am too 
old indeed to promise you much protection; but I trust God will protect us 
both.” There was a certain something in the manner with which, Mr. T. said 
this, that was very attractive, so that the young lady, feeling a strong preposses- 
sion in his favor, immediately thanked him, and accepted his company. She 
expressed much pleasure in his society, and as it appeared they were both going 
to the same town, they trotted on together. In the course of their conversation, 
which was about the best things, he told her his name, and what a happy village 
of poor people his was, and how dear the parishioners. were to him. But he 
avoided saying any thing which might lead her to imagine that their happiness 
resulted from his bounty, or that his conduct differed ftom that of his neighbors. 
| When they arrived at the town and were about to part, Mr. Thompson, ae- 
quainted his fellow traveller with the name of the friend to whose house he was 
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YOuTRAR’s COMPANION. 











going, expressing at'the’same time, his wish that | 
he might see the young lady again.” he 

‘The Youug lady was 80 much pleased with her, 
companion on the road, that the same evening, in 
the conversation with her friends to whose house | 
she was come upon a visit, she could not help re-' 
lating the circumstances respecting the very agreea- 
ble old clergyman she had met on the road, of the 
name of Thompson, and with how many pleasant 
subjects he had entertained her. ‘* Thompson !” 


saw just before him with delight a stately, snow- 
white dwelling, succeeded by several others of an 
inferior but cheerful aspect. The neighborhood 
contained no vicious characters, no idlers. But 
the pride of it was the family in the white dwelling, 
being numerous above the rest, and distinguished 
for the superior taste and beauty of several brothers 


into one domestic circle. Of the five sisters it} 
might have been difficult to decide which was | 





child to the grave. , said, she, could I but hope 
that my dear child has gone to heaven. But there 
was heard no voice from the lifeless clay ; no pro- 
mise of God, to quiet her apprehensions. 

Reader, be thou also ready, for in such an hour 
as thou thinkest not, the Son of Man cometh. 








_and sisters whom a second marriage had gathered 
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cried the lady of the house, “ I wonder whether he the most amiable; but one was pronounced fairer 
is a relation to the captain Thompson we have been | than the rest. _ I have still a vivid recollection of her 
so many years inquiring for in vain. I have thirty | thoughtless gayety. Her vivid eye and smiling 
pounds tied up in a bag by my late husband, due countenance were nodeceitful indications of a heart 
to the captain, who ordered ‘it to be left until called almost solely bent upon enjoying life as it goes.— 
for. 1 suppose the captain is long since dead, and | Never do I recollect to have heard from her lips a 
his executor, whoever he be, knows nothing of it. | solitary expression that disclosed a serious state of 
* Who can tell,” answered the young lady “ wheth-| mind. The confession must, however, be made 
er this Mr. Thompson may not be the very man? that there was little in my conversation or deport- 
Suppose we send and call him hither?’ ‘The lady | ment by which such expressions should have been 
of the house consenting so to do,#lespatched a ser-| elicted. . + : 
vant requesting the favor of his company, with| ‘The hours passed rapidly away in this lively cir- 
which the good old man immediately complied. cle, while as yet Divine Providence had not passed 
In the course of conversation, the old lady of the | over it the hand of bereavement. None thought of 
house said, she understood his name was Thomp-| impending chastisement. At least none thought less 
son; and desired to ask him if he knew of acaptain |of it than the fairest of the sisters. ‘The season 
Thompson who was in the East-India service ?| had arrived for the great ball which the youth were 
“Yes,” said the gentleman, “for he was my | accustomed to get once or twice in the year in de- 





brother.” And he began to relate circumstances! spite of the counsel of their Christian friends. It 
of him as rendered the matter unquestionable. The| was atime which elicted the anxieties of many a 
lady was rejoiced at the discovery ; “For,” said she, | patent, and yet no substitute had been devised for 
** my late husband bought a small garden from the | an amusement which added little to the improve- 
captain, who hastening to sea before he had received | ment of the young, while it involved them in the 
the money agreed for the purchase, thirty pounds! guilt of setting at nought the prudent advice and in 
were left in his hands, which were put in a bag,| some instances the authority of their natural guar- 
waiting the captain’s return. But this never took |dians. The ball was resolved upon, and became, 
place. And at-my husband’s death, he left a strict! as usual, the topic of conversation. Even the place, 
ea te keep the money ready for him whenever | the day, and the hour were understood to be fixed, 
he pe ealetas? 395) 2°! . though as ge to keep back the urgent counsels of 

Mr. Thompson looked amazed at this discovery, | the old folks, no public announcement was made. 
his brother having been dead several years, and | ‘The minds of the pleasure-seeking youth were quite 
himself the only surviving relation and the execu-| absorbed with the prospect of a splendid seene.— 
tor, and residuary legatee to his effects. |The whisper respecting managers, partners, &c. 

The first impression brought upon his mind, so| invaded the sacredness of the Sabbath, and was 
soon as the lady of the house put the bag with the | indulged even in the sanctuary. None were more 
thirty pounds into. his hand, was striking. He. interested in these arrangements than the circle I 
could not refrain before them all, from breaking have described. Among them the beautiful sister 
forth into expressions of devout gratitude to God ;| was most unreserved in the expression of her ap- 
and falling upon his knees, with his eyes lifted up,\ probation. ‘* We shall have the ball,” she said to 
he exclaimed, ‘‘ Blessed be God! how gracious, | some of her companions who during the interval of 
how wonderful, thus to provide for my poor people | worship oceupied the same pew with her, * and all 
at home! The money will be their's again. He | of us are to have invitations.” Is it rash or fanati- 
hastened home to his friend, to inform him of what | cal to pronounce that an arrangement so got up in 
had ned ; and so very full was his soul with| opposition to the wishes of pious parents, and 
joy upon this occasion, that as he entered his house, | perfected if not begun on the holy Sabbath, must 
c cried out, “ Praise God forever! Tell it inj have been displeasing to God? I had, as I well 
Gath ; publish it in Askelon. Our God is a faith-| recollect, feelings of disapprobation of the course 
ful ” His host was astonished and for a) pursued. My mind, even then, was shocked at 
moment thought him deranged. But when Mr.| the profaneness of agitating such a subject in the 








THE SABBATH SCHOOL. 








For the Youth's Companion, 
ADDRESS TO A SCHOLAR, 
ON HIS LEAVING THE SUNDAY SCHOOL. 

You are now, my dear boy, about to leave this 
school, of which you have fur some time beena 
member. You are to remove to a distance, where 
we shali but seldom see you,—perhaps some of us 
never will again. Since you have been a member 
of this class, you have committed much of the Holy 
Bible to your memory, and your teacher has endeav- 
ored to impress its truths on your heart. As you 
go from hence, may you not forget them; often 
think of the lessons you have learned, and of the 
instructions which have been given.you. And if 
you should be placed where there is no Sabbath 
School for you to goto, ofien take: your Bible when 
you are alone and read over the lessons you have 
here learned, that you may not forget them, and 
that the explanations of them which you have here 
heard, may remain in your mind. And more than 
this | hope you willdo.. After you-have been read- 
ing the Bible and thinking of its meaning, kneel 
down and pray to your heavenly Parent that he 
would enable you to understand it,—ask him to 
Jead you in the way that you should go, and guide 
you into all truth. Remember that you are a sinner, 
and ask him for Christ’s sake to forgive you,—re- 
member that you are ignorant, and ask him to in- 
struct you, Do this and he will bless you, for you 
remember that it is written in his word, ‘* Those 
that seek me easly shall find me.” You recollect 
also his command to the young,—‘* Remember now 
thy Creator in the days of thy youth.” 

I hope also you will pray for him who has been 
yourteacher. Remember too in your prayers those 
who have been members of your class; pray that they 
may be early taught of God, that their sins may be 
forgiven, and they and you be brought at last safely 
to heaven. Your teacher will not forget you after 
you have gone, but will continue to pray that God 
will be your friend. 

And now, my dear boy, farewell! May God be 
with you and keep you safe from all sin, and guide 
you through all your life. And if we should not 
ever meet here on earth again, may God bring us 
all to heaven, that we may meet around his throne, 
and may unite together in singing his praise. W. 








THE NURSERY, 








Thompson’s first paroxysms of joy had somewhat| house of worship, The Sabbath passed away, and 
subsided, and he related the event, his friend, as| another succeeded, bringing in the week of youth- 
well as himself found cause to say, ‘‘ What had | ful expectation. At length the day arrived, (it was 
God wrought ?” | Tuesday as I think,) and at the appointed hour I 

God seeth not as man seeth. His footsteps are | passed through the grove to the snow-white dwell- 
often in the great deep and his ways past finding | ing of the beautiful Her sisters were all 
out. But although clouds and darkness are round | there, and so were the young companions that had 
about him, righteousness and judgment are the| encircled her in the pew, and the numerous youth 
habitation of his throne. Let his children trust in} of both sexes who had planned the ball. The 

















From the Sabbath School Instrueter. 
LITTLE GIRL AND EVERGREENS. 

I heard a minister, when he was talking ina 
great meeting, not long ago, tell some pleasant 
things about a little girl who lived in the same 
town with him. 

She was one day picking evergreens, and making 
wreaths to put on her head, and round her bosom, 





his providence and grace, assured that what they | stately dwelling was thronged with those that came 
know not now, they shall know hereafter. to weep! e took up the lifeless corpse of 
Lond. Meth. Mag. 








j and bore it in solemn procession through the grove 
NSN mE | snd over the tedious causeway, to the place where 
MORALITY. now repose the hopes of many mourners. 








There was nothing in the unexpected decease of 
this beautiful but thoughtless youth, to alleviate the 
poignant grief which is naturally occasioned. She 


THE BALL AND THE FUNERAL. 


A writer in the Pastor’s Journal for July, gives the following 
account of an which happ 





,|ren, when they do anything which makes them look 


d some years since, and | experienced an attack of fever, which in a few days 
left a deep impression upon hie mind :— 


In the town of D—— there resided a family 
with whom the writer from his boyhood maintained 
a familiar and pleasant intercourse. They were 
ranked among the most respectable and prosperous 
families of the place. Their habitation was retired 
and peaceful. The traveller came upon it unex- 


. pectedly as he issued from the grove which seemed 


to limit the improvements of a thriving town, and 


ee 


SS 


put a period to her life. It did not in the first in- 
stance, threaten dissolution. From the time her 
life was despaired of, her reason had fled. It only 
remained for her Christian friends to pray, that she 
might not be consigned to the second death._—On 
the day of her burial, a venerable parent stood by 
her coffin, and wrung her hands in such anguish as 
a Christian parent’s heart alone can know, who 
commits, without hope, the remains of a beloved 





so as to make herself look gay. I suppose she did not 
stop to think, how much danzer there is that child- 


gay, will feel proud. Perhaps she did not think 
how God dislikes to see any one proud—and how 
wicked it would be. , 

But this minister told something more about that 
little girl. Some one, as he passed by and saw 
what she was doing, said to her, “ My little friend, 
how much better it would be for you, to attend to 
the concerns of your soul, while so many men, and 
women, and children too, in this town, are now 
seeking the Lord, than to be decking yourself with 
those fading things.” And how much better it 
would have been ! 

Yes, it was true, those evergreens were fading 
things. I know they keep fresh and green all the 








year; and that the cold snows of winter, only make 
them the more fresh, when they are left to grow: 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 37 
w too, that when pulled up, their fresh-| long and 120 broad, and 24 deep, with water ; the | known, and there was every reason to apprehend 
= palpi ibe beauty soon fade or Just so, my | other, 1-4 of a mile from the Temple, is %18 feet | bis death. His health, however, became re-estab- 
rO~ young friends, will death or old age destroy the| long and 180 broad, lined with a wall and plaster, | lished, he resumed his good condition of body, and 
freshness and the beauty from all your cheeks. and is now full of water. = brilliant coat; his keepers could again epproach 
our I have seen a lovely child—O, it wasalovely| ‘The tomb of the Virgin Mary, is in the valley of | him, but he would not endure the caresses of any 
and a playful child—its little cheeks were red as Jehosephat—the descent is by 47 steps. On the other person; and he answered strangers by 
—— the new blown rose of spring. When tired with | right is the Sepulchre of St. Ann, the mother, and nothing bat menaces. ae api, 
+ my studies I loved to run down where little Mary jon the left, that of Joseph the husband of Mary.| Such is the recital of a scientific naturalist, him- 
—_ lived; and sit and see her play, and see her rosy | The tomb of Jehosephat is alse ‘in this valley, cut | self an eye-witness of the facts which he relates, 
me: cheeks and laughing eyes. She was her father’s | into arock. There is Absalom’s pillar, 90 feet|and who, we may well believe, as he himself as- 
and her mother’s idol.‘ O,” thought I, “ can that | square and 130 high, A little to the east of this|serts has exaggerated nothing in his account of 
lovely flower ever fade and die?”—O, yes. The | is the tomb of Zachariah, the son of Barachia, whom | them. 
his rose soon left her cheek; she grew sick, and by | the Jews slew between the temple, and the alter. ——— 
na and by she died. J saw her when she was laid in| : - < mont of the ten =a arg RELIGION. 
little coffin. There was even then a sweet! the holy sepulcnre, nearly « eet long and 180 | a sa ee = 
“al yo on her lips, but her eyes were shut, and she wide. In the centre of the building ~ the holy A GooD BEGINNING. : 
ber was all pale, and cold, and dead. Little Mary now | sepulchre—here is the stone on which the angel ‘B. A. was a girl at service, in 1520. She lived 
‘ol lies in the dark tomb, where she is mouldering into | sat when Mary entered the sepulchre—the fissure | with the family of Col. M. — the bounds of 
pe. dust. in the rock rent—the hole where the cross was | ™y parish. In the progress of a memorable revi- 
you Now children, your cheeks too, will, one day, |erected—the place where the soldiers cast lots— | val of religion, her attention was arrested, and she 
ten be like little Mary’s, all pale, and cold, and dead, | put on the crown of thorns, nailed him to the cross, | became deeply convicted of sin. At length she 
the and so will that little girl’s who picked the ever-| and the body embalmed. The governor lives on} ventured, with much diffidence and trembling, to 
d if greens. And that is the reason why the man told | the spot where pilate’s palace was, and Peter denied | attend an “‘ inquiry meeting, where a number of 
il her, ‘‘ it would be much better for her to attend ta} his Lord.—Lampsare always burning. N. H. Obs, | anxious souls were assembled, to move aig mpage 
hen the concerns of her soul, than to be decking he.) —>—_——_—= — portans of all qponinn, ean ay ia to 1 
ave self with those fading things.” He knew she would NATURAL HISTORY. saved? J conversed with ¢ zi one by ps ad- 
and die, sometime, perhaps while young, and then her a ee ere | nistering such instruction as t ay ae i sae 
ere body would turn to dust, but her soul would live ANECDOTE OF A WOLF. — : | seemed to require, On coming to B., od he: 
han forever ; and if she attended to its concerns, and| ‘The wolf is one of those ferocious animals in| well informed as to her duty, and ready to admit 
ade sought the Lord while young, and remembered her | Which attachment may be carried to the greatest the reasonableness of Christ s requirements, but com- 
eel Creator in the days of her youth, her soul would | extent, and which presents us one of the most sin- plained, and seemed deeply sensible of her guilt in 
‘h be forever happy in heaven. gular examples of the development to which the| it, that she “ could not feel.” 1 told her, that there 
’ € But there is one more thing about that little girl | desire of affection may attain—a desire so extraor- | appeared to be enough in her case, that was alarm- 
ide more interesting than any thing I have yet told you. | dinary, that it has been known to prevail in this| ing, to awaken the feelings of the hardest heart, 
ner, She believed what that man told her, and she left | animal, over every other of human nature. that a sinner against so much light as she evident- 
101 off decking her body, which will so soon die, and| The individual, instanced by M. F. Cuvier,|!y possessed, could have no excuse for another 
ine began immediately to attend to the concerns of her | must undoubtedly have been, naturally, of a very | hour's delay. I urged her, that night, before she 
you soul, and ina little while she began to love the| peculiar disposition. Brought up like a young dog, | gave sleep to her eyes, to surrender her heart to 
ose Saviour, and love to pray. She now hopes that) he became familiar with every person whom he | God, and she expressed a resolution to do so, _ 
lect when the rose shall fade from her cheek, and her | was in the habit of seeing. He would follow his| The next morning, I rose early, and passing in- 
OW eyes shall be closed in death, this kind Saviour | Master every where, seemed to suffer much from | to the street, unexpectedly met B. with her water- 
will take her soul to be forever with him. B. his absence, was obedient, to his. voice, evinced, | pail, returning from the pump.—* Well, B. said a 
— es | iNVariably, the most entire submission, and differed | ‘‘ what is the state of your mind, this morning ?” 
-_ HISTORY. in fact, in nothing, from the tamest of domestic | She sat down her, pail and replied, with a smile, 
— eee re dogs. His master being obliged to travel, made ai“ Oo, I think itis delightful to glorify God.” “ But 
re ' JERUSALEM. ’ : present of him to the Royal Menagerie at Paris.— do you think, B. you have any reason to believe 
, This was a famous and ancient city, the capital Here, shut up in bis compartment, the animal re-| that you are a child of God?” She paused a mo- 
ely of Judea, and now a province of Turkey in Asia,| mained for many weeks, without exhibiting the| ment, in a thoughtful mood, and then replied, 
fer situated near the southern boundary of the tribe of Jeast gaiety, and almost without eating. , He grad-|“‘ really, Mr, P. I had not thought of that; and I 
God Benjamin, in latitude 31 degrees, and 50 minutes | ually, however, recovered ; he attached himself to| do not think it is much matter what becomes of 
I be north. Itis 37 miles east of the Mediterranean, his keepers; and seemed to have forgotten his past | me, if T may bat serve and glorify God.” 1 was 
id and 23 west of the river Jordon, where it empties | affections, when his master returned, after an ab-| struck with the humility and simplicity of this re~ 
saa into the Dead Sea. It was built on three hills, and | sence of eighteen months. At the very first word| ply, and, as I passed. away, after dropping a few 
not was surrounded on three sides by vallies, the east, | which he pronounced, the wolf, who did not see | words of instruction, I was deeply and delightfully 
jus south, and west. On the north there was not a| him in the crowd, instantly recognized him, and | impressed with the reflection, that, for a new born 
w deep valley, but a considerable declivity. The testified his joy by his motions and cries, Being soul to be absorbed in desiring and seeking the 
Pate highest mount was that of Zion, called the city of| set at liberty, he overwhelmed his old friend with | glory of God, as absolutely to lose sight of itself, is 
—= David. Mount Moriah, on which the Temple was | caresses, just as the most attached dog would have | @good beginning, And my hopes in this case have 
se built, was a little to the east of Mount Zion. This, | done after a separation of a few days. Unhappily,|not been disappointed. B. A. soon after became 
: in its natural state was a picked hill, but was level-| his master was obliged to quit him a second. time, | & professor of religion, and to the present time, has 
ie led in part by Solomon, and afterward by Herod, | and this absence was again, to the poor wolf, the | lived to adorn her profession, by a self-renouncing 
till the top was reduced toa plain of 40 rods square. | cause of most profound regret, But time allayed | and devoted spirit of active piety. 
ne To produce this level for the accommpdation of the | his grief.—Three years elapsed, and the wolf was Furnished by a Clergyman for the Pastor's Journal. 
aa Temple, Sol da wall on three sides | living very comfortably with a young dog, which 30 
me of the hill and brought cown the earth to fill up the | had been given to himasacompanion. After this RECCLLECTIONS OF A MOTHER, 
: intervening space. This wall was not sufficiently | space of time, which would have been sufficient to| From 8 memoir of the Rev. Mr. Starr, of Warren, Cone, who 
1g extensive te meet the views of Herod when he com- | make any dog, except that of Ulysses, forget his had been a faithful minister of Jesus Christ, and died at an ad~ 
- menced the repairing of the Temple, he therefore | master, the gentleman again returned. It was | ‘Med age last summer. The account refers to his last illness. 
hot extended it on the south, and west, but not on the evening, all was shut up, and the eyes of the animal He (aber pe when be wes chant tee mqathe of. ¥ 
ae east. This wall on the lowest place was 450 feet, | could be of no use to him; but the voice of his| During his ec A, his ‘ eatte of ve 
ink and on the south side, where was the highest place, | beloved mastcr, was not effaced from his memory ; | ™other seemed to be almost daily recollections an 
‘yy it was 600 fect. The Temple was erected on this| he answered, by cries, indicative of the most im-| intensely vivid. And well they might. She 
how square, and of equal dimensions. From the adja-| patient desire; and when the obstacle which cherished, all alone, his infaney. She guided his 
h cent vallies, on the east, south and west, you ap- | separated them, was removed, his cries redoubled. childhood. She was the happy instrument of his 
that proached the Temple by many steps. At the bot-|'The animal rushed forward, placed his two fore- early, hopeful conversion, By being reminded of 
mr tom of Mount Moriah, on the south east side, was! feet on the shoulders of his friend, licked every the pain, which a knowledge of it would ogeasion 
ps the fountain of Siloam, the only running water vear | part of his face, and threatened, with his teeth his her, he was reclaimed from the eee ga 
j the city. A little further northeast was the king’s| very keepers, who approached, and to whom an} declension in his religious course. roug t 
an garden —150 rods northwest of that wasthe potter’s | instant before, he had been testifying the warmest | wise and pradent counsels, his doubts were so re~ 
nr field and the fuller’s field. Almost a mile northeast | affection. Such an enjoyment, as was to be ex-| moved, as to enable him to form the decisive pur- 
= of the Temple, at the foot of the Mount of Olives, | pected, wartauenentud by the most cruel pain to} ROS€ to enter the gospel ministry. Never shall I 
rs on the west side, was the garden of Gethsemane ; | the poor animal. Separation again was necessary, | forget with what ore of —_ emotion bonnes 
ling between this and the city, is the valley of Jehosha- | and from that instant the wolf became sad and im- exclaimed, when his hope o pag teeny Bry me | 
the phat, and a small distance south of the Temple is| moveable; he refused all sustenance ; pined away; | ®WY, I have an TeAean nel “y » hat : 
heed the valley of Hinnom.—Near to Jerusalem are the | his hair bristled up, as is usual with all sick ani-| had 80 pious a iste eee a ware me 
a Pools of Bethesda, and Gihon, the former 360 feet mals, atthe end of eight days, he was not to be °4 distinetly recollect how, in my tender age, 
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used toset in her armed chair, and teach, and pray, | 
and cry, and all for mé.” O that mothers knew 


the hold they might have on the consciences and o'er the cheeks of poor 


hearts of their little sons! 
churches be blessed with more numerous pastors, | 
of a more mature and chastened, because of an | 
earlier faith. 











MISCELLANY. 








ALWAYS HAPPY. 

An Italian Bishop struggled through great diffi- 
culties without repining and met much opposition 
in discharging his Episcopal functions, without bee| 
traying the least impatience. One of his intimate 
friends, without admiring those virtues which he 
thought it impossible fo imitate, one day asked the 
Prelate if he could communicate the secret of being 
always easy ?—‘* Yes,” replied the old man, “| 
can teach you my secret, and with great facility: | 
it consists of making a right use of my eyes.”’ His | 
friend begged of him to explain himself. ‘“ Wil- 
lingly,” returned the Bishop. ‘ In whatever state 
I am, I first of all look up to heaven and remember 
that my principal business here is to get there; I 
then look down upon the earth, and call to mind 
how small a space [ shall occupy in it when I come 
to be interred; I then look abroad into the world, 
and ubserve what multitudes there are in all re- 
spects more unhappy than myself. Thus, I learn 
where true happiness is placed—where all our 
cares must end, and what little reason I have to 
repine or to complain.” 


en acum 
PRAY FOR YOUR TEACHERS. 

** Whenever I pray, I always think of you,” said 
@ Sabbath School scholar to his teacher.— How very 
much encouraged the teacher of this child must 
have been, in laboring for the good of his soul, by 
knowing that he was remembered in his prayers. 
I have thought a great many times that, if I knew 
that I was prayed for by my dear scholars, [ should 
be greatly encouraged in my labors for their benefit. 
But I fear that some children’ do not think half so 
‘much about their teachers as their teachers think 
‘about them. { fear that when they pray, they pray 
‘only for themselves. But I want you, my dear 
children, to remember your teachers in your daily 
prayers. And then how happy it would make us 
to think, that while the teacher is praying for the 
scholar, the scholar is also praying for his teacher. 

(8S. S. Instructer. 





ae 
CHILDREN’S PRAYER MEETING. 

A Sabbath School having been opened near 
Hereford, a laboring man, who had a targe family, 
sent his children there for the benefit of instructign; 
the good effects of which soon appeared. It hap- 
pened that, very near to this man’s house, a place 
was opened for the worship of God, where service 
was preformed every Sabbath evening at seven 
o'clock ; and this man and part of his family 
were in the habit of attending regularly. One 
Sabbath evening, the weather being very snowy, 
the man thought it prudent to leave his CKildren at 
home, and went alone. Some of these young ones, 
‘doubtless were much disappointed in not being 
‘permitted to accompany their father, and thought 
they would have a meeting amongst themselves. 
The father, on his return home, was surprised at 
seeing a light up stairs in his cottage} ahd thought 
that the children must be retiring to béd. He 
‘opened the door of the cottage, and went sofily up 
stairs, when, to his astonishment, he heard his 
youngest daughter, a child not more than six years 
old, in humble strains pouring forth her prayers to 
that God, through whose tender mercy it was that 
she had been taught to ‘“ remember the Sabbath 
‘day, to keep it holy.” When she had finished her 
prayer, she called upon one of her little brothers 
‘to pray, (for they were met together for that pur- 
pose,) and thus they finished this blessed day ex- 

iencing, it is hoped, the blessedness of that 
vainiee Where two or three are gathered 


| child. 


then laid her head back and expired. 





together in my name, there will 1 be in the midst 
of them.” [Pleasing Expositor. 


WILL YOU GO TO THE BALL. 
I saw the tears of ingenuous sorrow streaming 
iss ——, while listening 


Then would the|to the faithful messenger of God exposing the 


heinous nature of sin, the value of the soul, and the 
pains of an eternal death. I prayed, Lord save the 
But the ticket was put into her hand, and 
the question asked, Will you go to the ball? She 
consented. My soulsunk withinme. Her mother 
did not say, Don’t go, my child, my daughter ; don’t 
go, for the gate of pleasure is the way to ruin. 
Poor Miss —— was soon called to die. Heart- 
rending scene! She had said ina moment of 
seriousness, I will dance no more, but broke her 
vow. Now all isover. In this chamber of death, 
O, Sir, who can describe the scene: in one part 
sat a broken-hearted mother, in another an almost 
frantic father, and a number of her dancing com- 
panions, all with the most painful reflections. And 
what are they compelled to hear from the expiring 
damsel? Awful notes of fell despair—‘ Lost! 
lost ! O forever lost !” 


—-r— 
FATAL ACCIDENT. 

Mr. Samuel Hornish, of the borough of Wash- 
ington, (Pa.) lost his life a few days since, in the fol- 
lowing manner. He was in a gunsmith’s shop in the 
neighborhood, the workmen of which had gone to 
dinner. In their absence some person placed a 
loaded rifle in one corner of the shop. On their 
return, an apprentice 16 or 17 years of age, lifted 
the gun and laid it across his arm, for the purpose 
of examining the lock, when it accidentally dis- 
charged. ‘I'he ball entered the breast of Mr. Hor- 
nish who had just entered the door, and passed out 
at the shoulder blade, cutting an artery in its pro- 
gress, Mr. Hornish, aware of the mortality of the 
wound, exclaimed, “ I amadead man,” and turned 
round and stepped out of the door, where he knelt 
down and prayed, until, from.the Joss of blood, he 
expired, after about the space of fifteen minutes, 
adding another to the already long list of awful 
warnings against the careless handling of fire arms. 


ee 
A CHILD’S DYING REQUEST. 

A child of nine years old, in St. Giles’, London, 
had gone for a long time to a school, in which the 
children of Roman Catholics are taught by Protes- 
tants to read the Bible. The little girl was taken 
very ill, and when there seemed no hope of her 

eiting better, her parents sent fora Popish Priest. 
hen he came he thus spoke to her :—* Child, 
you are in an awful state; you ate just going to 
die. I beg you, before you depart, to make your 
dying request to your father and mother, that they 
will not send your brothers and sisters to the schoo! 
that you wentto.” The little girl raised herself up 
in bed, and said, ‘‘ My dear father and mother, I 
make it my dying request that you wiLL send my 
brothers and sisters to that school ; for there I was 
first taught that [ was a sinner, and that [ must 
depend alone upon Jesus Christ for salvation.” She 


[Pleasing Expositor. 


—-3oe- 
TEACH ME TO PRAY. 

In an account of a Revival in his parish by a Village Pastor, 
published in the N. Y. Observer, we find the following incident :— 

A little boy about five years of age, who by 
hearing his teacher pray in her school, had com- 
mitted to memory one of her petitions, said to his 
mother, “ Will you teach me to pray, just as Mrs. 
W—— does?” What prayer, said his mother, 
shall I teach you? “Our Father?” “Not that,” 
responded the child: “What then,” replied the 
mother: “Now I layme downto sleep?” ‘No, 
not that,” rejoined the boy, “I, will tell you.” 
He then kneeled down in her presence, and with 
apparent devotion said, “ O Lord, have mercy on 
these little children.” The words carried con- 
viction to his mother’s heart. She began to re- 
flect_ how she had neglected the means of grace. 
The dying advice of her pious mother, which she 
had never followed, and had almost forgotten, 
arose fresh to her mind, and the inquiry soon 
broke from her lips, “ What must I do to be sav- 
ed?” Her husband, who sat by when the child 
was thus engaged, and who had been remarkable 








could not refrain himself from tears: though he 
found means to banish the impression, until the 
conversion of his wife, when, unable to resist the 
influence which Heaven was bringing so nigh to 
him, he was melted into contrition for sin, and 
was soon seen standing by her side rejoicing in 
Christian hope. Thus those divine truths which 
were seldom heard from the lips of the preacher, 
came to them through another channel, from the 
honest and simple and eloquent lips of infancy, 
verifying that Seripture, “Out of the mouth of 
babes and sucklings hast thou ordained strength.” 
oe 


TO A FALLING LEAF. 

Unwelcome messenger! hast thou come. to 
tell me that the flowers have faded, that Summer 
is ended, and that Winter is approaching? Me- 
thinks thou art an emblem of man’s decay. Like 
thee, he springeth into existence—flourishes a 
little moment—is shaken by every passing breeze 
—till the Summer passes over him, and he is gone. 
Dry and withered, in the Autumn of life, man 
sinks to his repose and is known no more. The 
places he once occupied are now occupied by oth- 
ers. Little reader, learn a lesson from the falling 
leaf—improve every hour in the spring of your 
days ; for the time is not far distant, when you 
will fade like the leaf—sink to the earth, and min- 





gle with the dust.—Sab. Sch. Instructer. 











for his neglect ¥ every thing’of a serious vature, 
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For the Youth’s Companion. 
A CHILD’S THOUGHT IN THE GARDEN, 
See how yon full-blown Rose bows down, 
As though it fondly smil’d, 
Upon its little fragrant bud, 
Like a mother with her child. 
And I have seen twin Lillies press 
Like tender sisters near, 
Affectionate in loveliness, 
Aad innocent as dear. 
And if a rain-drop’s chilling tear 
Long in their bosoms lay, 
Those gentle friends divided it 
Till the sorrow fled away. 
T’ve seen the Violet’s dewy eye 
When summer showers did fall 
Look grateful up to the clear blue sky, 
And the loving Sire of all. 


And perhaps, amid the flowers that glow 
So pure in their green retreat, 
The same affections kindly flow 
Phat make our lives so sweet. 
Hartford, Conn. L. H. 8. 
—~— 
MY EARLY DAYS. 
ny Aero days—my early days— 
ow sweet their memory! 
When pleasures fill our sunny ways, 
And all our hearts are free. 
When all the stars that deck the sky 
Seem drops of living light, 
And every evening multiply, 
To our enraptured sight. 
When all the clouds that float above, 
Seem downy beds of rest, 
For beings formed for purer love 
Than glows in mortal’s breast. 
My early days—when all around, 
bove, below, looks fair ; 
When all the flowery landscapes rognd, 
Rich joy and gladness wear. 
The very aye through which we tread, 
The fields o’er which we play— 
With choicest beauties are o’erspread, 
Through each successive day, 
Blest early days! ye’re now no more— 
And I am growing old ; 
My head is nearly silvered o’er— 
y days are well nigh told. 
Slow beats my pulse—my torpid breast 
Feels not life’s early joy ; 
My sleep is not that quiet rest 
‘That blest me when a boy. 
‘The earth has faded to my view— 
My eyes are growing dim ; 
And I seem dull and fettered too, 
Tn thought as well as limb. 
Yet though these sunny days have crept 
So suddenly away— 
Their memory still is fondly kept, 
+ To wake an old man’s lay. 
Bat [ must bid them now farewell, 
rished in my heart ; 
And as m ine to fourscore swell, 
Act well life’s closing part. [S. S. Instructer. 
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